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Mazel Tov to Mr & Mrs Dovid Brackman on the occasion of the 
Bar Mitzva of their son Moshe this Shabbos. The kehilla are invited 
to a kiddush after davenning at 1 Wilton Avenue, Prestwich.

Mazel Tov to Colin Rich on the occasion of his Aufruf this 
Shabbos. The kiddush after davenning in Shul is sponsored by 
Colin.

Mazel Tov to Mr & Mrs Yanky Kahan on the occasion of the recent 
birth of their daughter Avital. The kehilla is invited to a kiddush this 
Shabbos at 10a Bishops Road, Prestwich.
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Shabbos Next Week 7.30pm 
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Candle Lighting
Mincha
Seder HaLimud
Shacharis 
y"w onf seq
Mincha 1st / 2nd Minyan
Rov’s Mishnayos Shiur
Maariv & Motzei Shabbos
Sunday 1 / 2  Minyan st nd

Tuesday / Wednesday / Friday
Mincha & Maariv All Week

Not later than 7.53pm
7.30pm
8.40am
9.00am

6.00pm / 7.53pm
8.23pm
8.58pm

7.20am / 8.20am

7.20am
7.10am

7.45pm

9.40am

Monday / Thursday



What is extremely unusual about the 
spelling of the 7th word in Perech , 
Posuk ?

aŠk
hŠi

Here is this week's brainteaser based on the sedra:

Last Week’s Answer:

Which Aveira in this week’s sedra cannot be done 
without doing another Aveira simultaneously?
Answer: Shifting the boundary of a field outside Eretz 
Yisroel is 'merely' stealing, moving the boundary inside 
Eretz Yisroel is also leab biqn

Answer Next Week ...

Remember what Amalek did to you, on your way when you were 
leaving Egypt, that he happened upon you on the way, and he struck 
those of you who were hindmost, all the weaklings at your rear, when 
you were faint and exhausted and he did not fear G-d. (Devarim 25:13-
18)
If you lie about your weights and measurements, then be fearful of the 
aggression of your enemy. (Rashi)
A remarkable story circulated around Eretz Yisrael a number of years 
ago. Even if it is not confirmed as true, it still conveys a deep and 
relevant message that may help explain why we are made more 
vulnerable to an enemy attack when our business practices are less than 
honest.
It was during the time of when a young soldier whose last name was 
Wachsman was captured. His parents took an immediate and active 
role in rallying the entire nation to pray and light extra candles. There 
were huge prayer rallies lead by the parents at the Western Wall and 
there was a profound sense of unity and common purpose that 
crossed all kinds of ideological lines and stated philosophies of life.
The end of the story, however, is less pleasant. The young man, on 
whose behalf these forces were set in motion, was brutally murdered 
and the momentary solidarity faded as fast.
Around that same time a young man who had been in a coma awoke 
shortly afterward and asked to be brought to a certain luminary 
personality in our generation. He told the elder Rabbi that he had been 
visited in a dream by an elderly woman and was told to deliver a 
specific message. The Rabbi displayed a picture of his deceased wife 
and asked if that was the woman. He confirmed that it was.
She had asked him to relay the following: That the unity at the time of the 
incident of that young soldier's capture and the events that followed 
was so profound that Mashiach (the Messiah) could have come at that 
very moment, if it had not been for the sin of theft and ill-gotten gains in 
the marketplace.
There are many contradictory and variant ideologies that bound around 
the ionosphere of the Jewish world, but when confronted with an 
external threat many of those otherwise easy chair postures are 
adjusted to face the realities of life in the foxhole. People who might 
have fought against each other are bonded in a common sense of 
purpose and urgency that transcends the stated differences when core 
survival is the pressing issue.
However, when someone has taken your money, set you up for a fall, 
taken advantage of your naivety, changed the rules of the game, or 
failed to deliver on a promise, then the hurt is deep and personal. A 
moment of inspiration is not sufficient to bind two souls made distant 
by a lie.
A real rift exists that cannot be easily overcome or reconciled. The scars 
from those financial wounds create a deeper divide than any often -
superficial lifestyle dialogue. That gap created by a real breakdown in 
trust, is the open window, the point of vulnerability that our ever-
present enemies see as an invitation to attack. 

  Perfect Bliss                                      
What are proper grounds for divorce according to Jewish law? The 
Torah is somewhat cryptic on this question. “Should she not find favor in 
his eyes,” we read in this week’s Torah portion, “for he found in her a 
wicked thing, then he may write her a bill of divorce.” What does this 
mean? How did she “not find favor in his eyes”?
There is a divergence of opinion on this matter among the Sages of the 
Talmud. Shammai, known for his strict interpretation of the Law, insists 
that only infidelity presents grounds for divorce. Hillel, however, 
contends that the courts would not reject a husband’s petition to 
divorce his wife because she burned his lunch. Rabbi Akiva would even 
honor the petition of a husband who seeks a divorce because he has 
found a prettier woman.
We are immediately struck by the incongruity of these statements. These 
Sages are among the most prominent in the Talmud, and students of the 
Talmud are intimately familiar with their respective outlooks on many life 

issues. Hillel is celebrated for his humility, compassion and unflappable 
patience. How could this gentle scholar condone burnt meals as 
grounds for divorce? And what about Rabbi Akiva, the stellar scholar 
who strove for the highest goals in order to be worthy of his wife, who 
gave his wife the credit for everything he and his thousands of disciples 
accomplished? How could Rabbi Akiva consider finding a prettier 
woman grounds for divorce?
The commentators explain that, on the contrary, the very sensitivity of 
these Sages to the high worth of women accounts for their 
interpretations. The wife is the essence of the home, the spirit that 
infuses it with life, zest and warmth. She is the emotional anchor of the 
marriage, the fountainhead of domestic love and harmony. A man’s 
wife is his soul mate, his life, his universe. Without her, the Talmud tells 
us, he is incomplete.
How is it possible, says Hillel, that a husband should become enraged 
when his wife accidentally burns his lunch? Can’t he see the love and 
devotion that the food symbolizes even if it is somewhat charred? 
How is possible, says Rabbi Akiva, that a husband should find other 
women attractive? Shouldn’t all other women pale beside his wife 
who is the sunshine of his life? The answer is as obvious as it is tragic. All 
is not well on the marital front. Something is amiss. Something has gone 
awry. The marriage is malfunctioning. Certainly, every effort must be 
made to rectify the situation and repair the marriage, but unfortunately, 
the possibility of divorce is also an option that cannot be ignored.
A king commissioned the leading artist in his realm to deliver a painting 
of perfect bliss. He gave no other instructions. The artist set out to find 
what people considered perfect bliss.
“A victory parade with thousands of cheering people,” said a general.
“Finding the solution to a very perplexing problem,” said a scholar.
“Making a lot of money,” said a merchant told.
“Spending a lot of money,” said a young bon vivant.
Finally, the artist used his own judgment. When the king unveiled the 
painting, he saw an elderly couple sitting on a park bench in the 
dappled sunlight and smiling devotedly at each other.
The king stroked his chin thoughtfully, then he nodded.
“Well done,” he said.
In our own lives, it is virtually impossible to avoid being swept along by 
the imperatives of contemporary society. We need larger houses, 
faster cars and more complex and lucrative investments, because we 
are convinced these things will deliver perfect bliss. And so we pursue 
the shimmering mirages of material success with all the energy and 
single-mindedness that the frenetic pace of today’s world demands. 
Husbands and wives become like ships passing in the night, with little 
more than a friendly wave to sustain their marital relationship. But we 
may be searching in all the wrong places. If we would only invest a 
fraction of all this effort into our relationships with our wives, we would 
easily reap boundless spiritual rewards and achieve that elusive goal of 
finding perfect bliss. 


